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SYNOPSIS,
]

Humphrey VYan Wayden, critic and dilet-
tante, thrown into the water by the sink-
ing of a ferryboat, on coming to his
penses, finds himself, aboard the sealing

hooner Ghost, Captain Wolf Larsen,

und te Japan waters, The capinin re-
fuses to pul%umphrey ashore and makes
g}lm cabln boy "‘for ths d of his soul™

8 beginm under the cockney cook, Mug-
ridge, who steals his money and &hases
him when sccused of It Cooky Is jealous
of Hump and hazas him, Wolf hazes a
seamen and makes it the basis for a phil-
osophic discussion with Hump. Wolf en-
tertaine Mugridge in his cabin, wins from
him at cards the money he stole from
Hump, Cooky and Hump whet knives at
each other, ump's Intimacy with Wolf
increanes. Wolf sketches the story of
his_lifo, dlscusses the Bibls, and Omar,
and ilustrates the instinotive love of life

ehoking Hump nearly to denth, A car-

vil of brutality breaks loose in the ship

Wolf proves himself the master bruta,
'‘Wolf Is knocked overboard at night
pomes back aboard by the logline an
wins clear In a fight In thes forecastle.

ump dregses Woll's wounds and, desﬁltn

A protest, Is mafe mats on the hell-ship,
Mr, Von Weyden tries to loarn his duties
r mate. Wolf hazes the men who tried
o kil him. Van Weyden proves by his
conduct In & blow, with all hands out (n
the hoats mmong the ssal herd, that he
has loarned “to stand on his own legs.”

CHAPTER XV—Continued.

Two hours of terrible work followed,
n which all hands of us—two hunters,
three sallors, sWolf Larsen and [—
reofed, first ona and the other, the
Jib and malnsall, And whem all was
done, T gave up llke a woman and
rolled upon the deck in the agony of
exhaustion,

In the meantime Thomas Mugridge,
Uke a drowned rat, was heing dragged
out from under the forecastle head,
where he had cravenly ensconcdd
himsalf, I saw him pulled aft to the
<abin and noted with a shock of sur-
prise that the galley had disappeared.
A clean space of deck showed where
it had stood,

In the cabin I found all hands as-
sombled, sallors as well, and while
coffee wae belng cooked over the small
stove we drank whisky and erunched
hardtack,

“To hell with a lookout,” I heard
[Wolf Larsen say when we had eaten
and drunk our fill. “There's nothing
ican be done on deck If mnything's

g to run us down we couldn’t get
of its way. Tupn in, all hands,

d get some sleep.”

The sallors slipped forward, setting

@ side-lights as they went, while the

hunters remained to sleep in the

bin, it not being deemed advisable
%o open the sllde to the steerage com:
panionway. Wolf Larsen and I, be-
ftween us, cut off Kerfoot's crushed
finger and sewed up the stump. Mug
ridge, who, during all the time he had
compelled to cook and serve cof-

f and keep the fire going, had com-
ad of Internal pains, now swors
that be had a broken rib or two. On
jexamipation we found that he had
three. But his case was deferred to

touched the pillow, and in utter ex-
haustion 1 slept throughout the might,
the while the Ghost, lonely and undl
rected, fought her way through the

;

CHAPTER XV

The next day, while the storm was
blowing itsell out, Wolf Larsen and |
crammed anatomy and surgery and

paired and new salls made and bent.
Sealing schooner after sealing schoon:
er we gighted and boarded, most of
which were In search of lost boats,
and most of which were carrying
boats and crews they had picked up
and which did not belong to them;
For the thlck of the fleat hod been
th the westward of us, and the boats,
ascattered far and wide, had headed In
mad flight for the nearest refuge,

Two of our boats, with men all safe,
we took off the Cisco, and, to Woll
Larsen's huge delight and my own
grief, he culled Smoke, Nilson and
Liaach, from the San Diego. So that,
ot the end of five days, we found our
selves short but four men—Hender
son, Holyoak, Williams and Kelly—
and were once mfore hunting on the
flanks of the herd.

But Wolf Larsen, as was to be ex-
pected, being a boal short, took pos-
segsion of the first stray one and com-
pelled Its men to hunt with the Ghost,
not permitting them to return to their
own schooner when we sighted it. 1
remember how he forced the hunter
and his two men below, a rifie at thelr
breasts, when their captaln passed by
at biscuit-toss and hailed us for In-
formation.

I was learning more and more sea-
manship; and one clear day—a thing
we rarely encountered now—I had the
satiafaction of running and handling
the Ghost and picking up the boats
myself. Wolf Larsen had been smit-
ten with one of his headaches, and 1
stood at the wheel from morning un-
til evening, sailing across the ocean
after the last lee boat and heaving to
and picking it and the other five up
without command or suggestion from
him.

Gales we encountered now and
again, for it was & raw and stormy
reglon, and, in the middle of June, a
typhoon most memorable to me and
most Important because of the
changes wrought through it upon my
future, We must have been well in
the path of the Transpacific steam-
ghips when the typhoon moderated,
and here, to the surprise of the hunt-
ers, we found ourselves in the midst
of the seals—a second herd, or sort
of rear guard, they declared, and s
most unusual thing. But it was “Boats
over!” the boom-boom of guns, and
:ha pitiful slaughter through the long

ay.

It was at this time that I was ap-
proached by Leach. I had just fin-
ished tallying the sklus of the last
boat aboard, when he came to my side,
in the darkness. and sald In a low
tone:

“Can you tell me, Mr. Van Weyden,
how far wa are off the coast, and what
the bearings of Yokohama are?”

My heart leapod with gladness, for
I knew what he had In mind, and 1
gave him the bearings—west-north.
west and five hundred miles away,

“Thank you, sir," was all he
23 he slipped back into the darkness.

Next morning No. 3 boat and John-
son and Leach were missing. Woll
Larsen was furious. It was lfke look-
ing for a necdle In a haystack to
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of the woman. She was wrapped in a
long ulster, for the moming was raw;
and 1 could see nothing but her face
and a mass of light brown hair escap-
ing from under the seaman's cap om
ber head. The eyes were large and
brown and lustrous, the moyth sweet
and sensitive, and the face Msalf &

smiles existed,

having youor lfe cast in easy places,

The Texss Wonder cwwes ki
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smile, and 2 1 hed seen no one smfle { with a vengeance. You're guite ma
for so long that 1 had forgotten such | individual. Yeou were unfortunate im MUNIEVEHUE SAYS A Tex" WNdﬂ. \

“Mr. Van Weyden!"

Wolf Larsen’s voice bronght me
sharply back to mysell

“'Will you take the lady below and
o0 to her comfort? Make up that
spare port cabin. Put Cooky to work
on It. And gee what you can do for
that face. It's burned badly.”

He turned brusquely away from us
and began to question the new men,
The boat was cast adrift, though one
of them called it & “bloody shama"
with Yokohama so near.

“No need to go to any great trouble
for me” she protested, when I had
seated her in Wolf Larsen's armchair,
which I had dragged hastily from his
cabin. “The men were looking for
land at any moment this morning, and
the vessel should be in by night; don't
you think so?"

Her simple falth in the immediate
future took me aback. How could I
explain to her the situation, the
strange man who stalked the sea like
Destiny, all that it had taken me
months to learn? But I answered hon-
ently: :

“If 1t were any other captaln except
ours, I should say you would be ashora
In Yokohama tomorrow, But our cap-
tain {8 o strange man, and I beg of
you to be prepared for anythlug, un-
derstand T—for anything."

“J—1 confess I hardly do under
stand,” she hesitated, a perturbed but
not frightened expression in her eyes.
“Or is it a misconception of mine that
shipwrocked people are always shown
every consideration? This is such a
little thing, you know. We are so
close to land."

“Candidly, 1 do not know,” I strove
to reassure her. “l wished merely to
prepare you for the worst, if the
worst 8 to come., This man, this
captaln, is a brute, a demon, and one
can never tell what will be his next
fantastic act.”

I was growing excited, but she in-
terrupted me with an “Oh, I see,” and
her volce sounded weary. To think
was patently an effort. She was clear-
Iy on the verge of physical collapse,
I had quite forgotten the existence of
Leach and Johnson, when suddenly,
like a thunderclap, “Boat ho!" came
down the open companionway. It was
Smoke's unmistakable voice, crying
from the masthead.

There were swift commands on
deck, a stamping of feet and a slap-
ping of reef-points as the Ghost shot
into the wind and about on the other
tack. As she filled away and heeled,
the armchalr began to slide across the
cabin floor, and I sprang for it just
in time to prevent the rescued woman
from being spilled out.

Her eyes were too heavy to suggest
more than & hint of the sleepy sur-
prise that perplexed her as she looked
up at me, and she half stumbled, half
tottered, as I led her to her cabin.
Mugridge grinned insinuatingly in my
face as I shoved him out and ordered
him back to his galley work; and he
won his revenge by spreading glow-
ing reports among the hunters as to
what an excellent “lydy’'s myde” I was
proving myself to be.

CHAPTER XVII.

1 eame on deck to find the Ghost
heading up close on the port tack and
cutting in to windward of a famillar
spritsall close hauled on the same
tack ahead of us. All hands were on
deck, for they knew that something
was to happen when Leach and John-
son were dragged aboard.

Woif Larsen strode aft from amid-
ships, where he had been talking with
the rescued men. The catlike springl-
neszs in his tread waa a little more pro-
nounced than usual, and his eyes were
bright and snappy.

“Three oflers and & fourth engl
neer,” was his greoting. "But well
make sallors out of them, or boat
, what of the
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“And they've about all the escaping
they want™ 1 said “Why not give
them a change of treatment?! Take

them aboard and deal gently with |

them. Whatever they have done they
have been hounded Into deing”™
“By mel™
“By you,” | answered steadily. “And

but you're developing, and I like you
the better for it.“

His volce and expression changed.
His [ace was serious, “Do you be-
llave in promises?’ he asked. “Are
they sacred things?”

“Of course,” 1 answered.

“Then here is a compact,” he went
on, consummate actor that he was, "If
I promise not to lay my hands upon
Leach and Johnson, will you promise,
in turn, not to attempt to kill me?"

I could hardly belleve my ears.
What was coming over the man?

“Is It 8 go!" he asked impatiently,

“A go," | answered,

His hand went out to mine, and as 1
shook it heartily I could have sworn I
eaw the mocking devil shine up for a
moment in his eyes.

Wae strolled across the poop to the
lee alde. The boat was close st hand
now, and in desperate plight. John.
son was steering, Leach bailing.

The next Instant they were opposite
the poop, whera stood Wolf Larsen
and 1. We were falling in the trough,
they were rising on the surge. John-
son looked at me, and I could sea that

Lifted Her Into

One of the Ballors
Wolf Larsen's Downstretched Arma.

his face was worn and haggard. 1
waved my hand to him, and he an-
swered the greeting, but with a wave
that was hopeless and despairing. It
was as if he were saylng farewell, It
did not see into the eyes of Leach,
for he was looking at Wolf Larsen, the
old and implacable snarl of hatred
strong as ever on his face.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

BEWARE THE POPULAR MAN

“Good Fellow” Makes the Worst Kind
of Husband, According to
Sophisticated Widow.

A sophisticated widow, airing her
views in & New York paper, declares
that the good fellow, the clubable man,
makes the very worst kind of husband.
The type of man who i8 loved by men,
chiefly for his genial fauits, is a terror
to live with, says this lady, who 18
credited with considerable experience.

SBuch a man Is quite incapable of
golf-study and of sell-criticism; he
knows the men like him and he can't
why his wife doesn't. The man
bo s popular with men, says this
lady, never gets on, either in businesa
or anything else. He takes pride in
being a good spender and he cultivates
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Between Friends.
“gSay, old chap, you're & good friend

. | of mine, areg't you?

“Qure. And you're a good friend of
mine, arem’t you'™

“Sure. And, say, [ wanl to borrow
ten dollars.”

“Quiet, Major, quiet. Listen. So
{ do 1, and ¥ you can find anybody with
s few bucks to spare, let me know
| will you."—Judge.

How Light Affects the Eye.
in a dim light the conditions obl
talned in full daylight do not apply se
far as the eve s concerned. In a fee
ble {llumination the eye becomes more
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HE B0UGHT JUDG

MEMPHIS BREWERY AGENT IN.

FORMS SBENATORS HE BRIB-
ED JUDGE EDGINGTON,

DECLARES HE PAID $1,000

Check With Which Alleged Bribe Was
Pald ls Introduced As Evidence
of Corruption—News At
the Capital,

—Nashvlille,

Pete Monteverde, who made an affi-
davit that he had paid 31,000 to Judge
Jesse Edgington for modification of an
injunction against s brewery agency
In Memphis, was the first witness
placed on the stand In the Impeach-
ment trial before the state senate. All
witnesses were excluded from the
eourtroom before Monteverde was
called to the stand.

Mpnte\'erda's testimony, which con-
sumed an entire afternoon, was with
reference to the conduct of his brew-
ery business and the alleged transao-
tion of the bribe, which the fmpeach-
ment managers claim Judge Edging-
ton accepted.

The witness told the senate that he
gave Judge Edgington $1,000 for mod-
ifying the inJunction against him, He
also Identified the check with which
it is claimed payment was made,

Upholds Divorce Proctor,

The Supreme Court a! Jacksonm, al
ter announcing opinions in a number
of cases, adjourned until May 10,when
the Shelby equity docket will be re
sumed., The court will be engaged
during the recess in the preparation of
piniona in cases which have been ar
gued. Among the opinions handed
down the most Important was Willlam
Wilson against Lizzie Wilson, Shelby
Chancery. The case Involved the con
gtitutionallty of the divorce prootor
act of 1915, which provided for a dl
vorce proctor In counties of more than
100,000 population and a fee of five dol
lars for the proctor. This fee was in
cluded In the bill of cost in the csse
wd was objected to as an impropes
charge. The objection was overruled
by the chancellor and an appeal was
granted and the constitutionality of
the act attacked. Justice Green,
speaking for the court, held the fee of
§5 was not a tax. and the act was cop
stitutional,

Will Eliminate Waste.

With the coming of W. A. Hamfltoa
as consulting and supervising steward
of all the institutions upder the charge
of the state board of control the varl
ous charges of the state will shortly
be fed in a systematic manner ac
cording to caréfully compiled tables
and so that wasie will be practically
elimianted.

Mr, Hamilton, who waa recently se
cured for this work, has entered upon
Ligs duties, going as his first step to the
main prison at Nashville. He will go
from there to other Institutiona in
turn.

According to Chalrman John 8. Den
ton of the board of control the state
hos In the past faced a loas in food
served charges at times because there
was perhaps an overguantity of food
that was not properly prepared. The

reansulting steward has had years of

experience in leading hotels and i
the United State sarmy, e

Dental Examiners Named.

Members of the state board of den-
tal examiners, who will pass upon
those who seek licenses to practice the
profession ‘In Tennessee, have been
named by Gov, Tom C, Rye, as fol-
lows:

Dr. €. H. Taylor of Mamphls, reap-
pointed; Dr. W, G. Hutchison of Nash-
yville, reappointed; Dr, ¥, W, Meachem
of Chatianooga, appointed in the place
of Dr, R. 8, Henry, resigned; Dr. G. L.
Powers of Parls, appointed in the place
of Dr. C. H. Robinson of Unlon Clty.

The pewly named board will com
mence its term of office on May 9.
Examine For Nurses.

An examination of spplicanta for 1
censes as nurses will be held Friday,
June 2, in Memphis, Nashville and
Knoxville. These examinations will
be held by the state board of nurses

Factory Inspection Report.

Chief Inspector W. L. Mitchell ot
the department of shop and factory
has made his quarterly report to Gov.
Rye, covering the months of January
and February of this year and Decem-
ber of 1915

This ehows that & total of 373 regu-
lar inspections were made; there wers
340 special inspections, 220 sugges-
tion blanks issued, 254 suggestions
compiled and six cases disposed of i»
the courts,

Seeking to place all colleges apd
schools of the demomination on a solld
basis financially, the board of educa-
tion of the Southern Methodist church
before adjourning here accepted &
plan to raise §9,000,000 by popular sub.
scription among the church member
ship for eduvcation

A miilion each will go to the South
ern University of Dallas and Emory
Uoiversity. Other msthutions of the
church laclude 11 Agrade colleges,
pine B-grade colleges. eight junior col
leges, 33 unclassifiod colieges.sad M
ascademly :

and bladder troubles, dessolves grav
sures diabetes, weak and lame ba
rbeuamatism, and all irregularities
the kidveys and bladder in. both

and women, Regulates biadder troubly
in children. If not sold by vour

gist will be sent by mail on receipt
81.00. One small bottle is two mon
trestmeéni and seldom fails to perfeed:
cure. Send for Tenn, testimon
Dr. E. W. Hall, 2926 Oliver street,
St. Louis. Mo: Send for Tenn. testi/
monials, Sold by druggista, tf

Midnight

MIDNIGHT is a large Blask Splnl-d
Jack of the very best type, best bone
and muscle, with vigor aod stamina,
He has made several pessoms in the
eastern part of Fayette county sed no
juck that has ever beep in the county
can show more fine mule cults than he
ean show,

Will make the seasonof 1016 at my
barn in Somerville,

TERMS~$5 per leap, cash; $8 to fou
sure, payable when mare is ascertolned
to be in foal or traded,

Not responsible for accidents,

W. S. Newiby

Somerville, Tenn.

Hatchie
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Hall
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Hatehie Hall, 912, pacer, by standard
J. H, L. 2:08), sire of Ardell by Ido}
Wilkes, son of George Wilkes. First
dam, Dolly by Buford’s Tom Hal,

darg by son of Shy's Tom Hal, f
dam by Shy's Tom Hal,

Hatehio Hall s & hores of great styl

and finish, strong, muscolar and

derful stamips and besuty. He bas o
fine guit and much natural speed.
has many colts In Fayette county, m
they every one show strong charac
lstics of this magnificent horse.
will make the season of 1016 at my bars
in Somerville, . |

Tunus—45 per leap, cash; 10
season, cash, with return privilege; §1
to inJure, money due when mare
ascertained to be in foal or traded. 1
Will use every effort to prevent acs
cidents, but will not be responsible if

any should occur. i
W, S. NEWBY, Somerville, Tenn.{
— -+

Fuzz Johnson

Will make season of 1916 at Hol«
lywood Farm six miles north of

Somerville.

TERMS: $15.00 if paid st time
of service; $25.00 payable No-
vember 1. Foal Insured.

GoothLomise

")

An analysis of the breeding of Good
promise will show him to be one of the
most royally bred stallioss in the Stud
Book, a blending of Hambletonions
Mambrino Chiaf strains. He is speedy,
level hesded, and. although a standard
bred trotter, is & fine saddler, and has
vired many fine ombination horses.
#8 to Insure

At NEWBY'S STABLE, Somerville,
for the sesson of 1816,

E F. SANDERS, Semerville, Temn,
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